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MARIA MANLY AND MR. FRANKLY. 


SOME years ago I became acquaint- 
ed with Maria Manly. I thought her 
at that time the happiest of her sex, 
and almost above the reach of misfor- 
une.- She enjoyed all the advantages 
of an amiable disposition, a genteel 
cducation, and, tho’ not a beauty, her 
person was delicate and pleasing: nor 
had fortune over-looked her merit, but 
riven her a sufficiency to answer every 
purpose of her benevolent heart—such 
as the situation of this lovely girl. 
Some time after, a young gentleman, 
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ven! f#vhose name was Frankly, was intro- 
d— Kuced among the number of her ac- 
juaintance. A similitude of sentiments 
produced an intimacy between them; 
” fh friendship was contracted, but, im- 
20M: Herceptibly, changed to love. Frankly 


was happy beyond his expectations when 
he lovely Maria told him, her parents 
»pprobation was only wanting to gain 
her hand and heart. This he had no 
doubt of obtaining, as Mr. Manly had 
ever professed a high esteem for him; 
and Mr. Frankly’s notions were too ge- 
nerous to imagine, that his inferiority of 
fortune could prove any objection. His 
estate was far from despicable, tho’ not 
ufficient to double the lady’s: in short, 
his application was in vain, and all his 
renerous proposals treated with con- 
tempt. Disappointed, distressed, and 
mortified, he flew to his Maria; he pres- 
sed her hand to his almost bursting 
veart, * My dear, Mari la—we must 
‘part. Adieu for ever.’ 

“ Good heavens, Mr. Franky what 
0 you mean?” . 

“ Your father, Miss Manly, thinks 
me unworthy of you. I once fondly 
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| hoped I should make you happy—but 
that is denied me—how shall I support 
the thought of hving without my Ma- 
ria’ Destructive Avarice, what mis- 
fortunes dost thou occasion! I fall thy 
victim—But ©! thou rewarder of vir- 
tue, shield Miss Manly from its dire- 
ful effects; and when her parents pre- 
sent her a man of gold, O! may she 
find him a man of virtue; and may he 
love with as sincere, as disinterested an 
affection as her Frankly—Once more, 
all my earthly happiness, farewell—do 
not let a thought of me molest your 
peace ; yet do not, oh! do not wholly 
forget me.’ 

He quitted the room with precipi- 
tance, and left Miss Manly a picture of 
silent woe. 

In this situation her father found her, 
he chid her for her imprudent attach- 
ment, though he owned the object of 
her love to be an amiable man; but, 
by way of comfort for his loss, told 
her, “ He durst say she would mar.y a 
man of twice Charles Frankly’s for- 
tune.” 

«“ Oh! Sir, will fortune alone cons 
stitute happiness ?” 

‘“ No, Maria, I don’t say alone; 
but I think a good estate no bad ingre- 
dient thrown in the scale.” 

Miss Manly saw altercations would 
be to no purpose, so retired to her 
chamber to indulge her own melancholy 
reflections. 

Poor Mr. Frankly was lost in a deep 
melancholy. His friends advised him 
to go abroad, in hopes that change of 
objects would divert his mind from its 
present uneasiness. He complied with 
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of indifference to himself what became 
of him. 

But the scheme proved ineffectual. 
company was disagreeable to him, 
amusements insipid, the world disgust- 
ing; he retired from it, and buried 
himself in solitude, where he Jost sight 
of every pleasure but what arose from 
his innate virtues. He had a mind 
which ever sensibly felt the misfor- 
tunes of others, and an enlarged: heart 
to relieve their distresses; this was a 
satisfaction that he had not lost his re- 
lish for, and which, with the thoughts 
of one day meeting his Maria, where 
merit alone would be rewarded, was his 
only delight. 

Miss Manly remained single many 
years,. but is now married to a gentle- 
man of a large estate. She sadly ex- 
periences, that superfluous wealth has 
no share in real happiness. Her fa- 
ther’s character, I fear, is not unfre- 
quent: would but all such be convinced, 
that, 

«* A competence is all we can enjoy, 
** And be content where heaven can give no 
«* more.” 

Would they but cease to sacrifice their 
children’s happiness to the love of a 
little shining dross, and let the man, 
not the possession, be the material con- 
sideration, then would the scenes of 
conjugal felicity increase daily, and 
the objects of splendid misery be ren- 
dered more uncommon. 








Cases in the Court of honour of the city of Philadelphia. 
Reported, fer the Juvenile Port-Folio. 


Fanuary, 1813. 

The President Mr. Ogle and the lady 
Presidentess Mrs. Quiteright, having 
their seats, and the jury being sworn, 
Mr. Jessamy was brought tothe bar, to 
answer to the charges exhibited against 
him by Mrs. Hartshorn, viz. “ Thaton 
Tuesday the 13th inst. as she was sitting 
sociably in the parlour with Mrs. Can- 
dour, and talking of the events of the 
week, her ears were assailed, by avery 
alarming noise in the entry, which she 
imagined to proceed from the trampling 
of a horse, and which discomposed her 
nerves to such a degree, that, she was 
immediately seized with a violent fit of 
hystericks: which affected her so much, 
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that she was unable to attend M; 
Quadrille’s card party, which was fixe; 
for that evening. It appeared, that th¢ 














noise. which affected her so violently 
proceeded from the heelsv6F Mr, Jes 
samy’s boots, which weve upwards\o 
an inch and an half high; and shod wit 
iron.’ 

Mr. Jessamy in his d/fence, alleged] 
that it had become si fashionable t 
wear high heels, that he thought himse| 
obliged to wear them for fear of being 
called a guiz. He alsoconceived, that 
he in particular might be allowed t 
wear them, being no more than five fee 
two inches without them. 

The pleading being finished on bot 
sides, the President delivered his opi 




























nion as follows—* It appears to admiff 
of no doubt, that Mr. Jessamy’s heel: 
were the cause of Mrs. Hartshorn’s hys 
tericks—The principal questions, there 
fore, for the jury to decide, are the fol 
lowing, first, “ How far the defendan 
was warranted in wearing high heels?’ 
secondly, * What injury has the plain 
tiff sustained on account of his wearing 
said heels?” The court will merely re 
mark, with regard to the second ques 
tion, that, in their opinion the principa 
injury seems to consist in being de 
prived of the pleasure of the card table 
and also of bearing her part in canvas 
sing the characters of absent friends 

such generally being the nature o 

card-table conversation.” 

The jury retired, and after being out 
four hours, found a verdict for the 
plaintiff, with the following damages. 
*“ Two copies of the scandalous Chroni- 
cle, two new wigs, and one copy o 
Hoyle’s Games, and as a further punish- 
ment, that the defendant shall not be 
allowed to wear high heels for the 
space of one week, but, in consideration 
of his short stature may use a pair ol 
stilts during the time. 

THE VIRTUOUS FAIR. 

Flavia was left to the care of her own for- 
tune at the age of seventeen; her 
mother; knowing her innate virtue 
and solid principles, thought these her 
properest guardians:—she thought 

right. Flavia’s beauty and fortune, 


















eve 
of ¢ 
rat 





Mr 


fixed 


at the 


ently 
t: Jes 
rds 9 
1 wit 


exed 


le td 


mse] 
being 
. that 
ec tq 
€ fee 


bot 
opi 
idmi 
heel; 
s hys 
here 
> fol 
idan 
Is?’ 
lain 
ring 
y re 
ues 
cipa 
de 
ible 
vas 
nds 
0 


out 
the 
res. 
oni- 
r oO 
ish- 

be 
the 


ion§fHer husband is for ever extolling the 


of 


or- 
er 
ue 


erfever pleasing and attractiye to those 
ht fof a refined. mind. 
1, Ftation of worthy and respectable people, 


She was in her twentieth year, when 


which were both considerable, drew |] 
crowds of fluttering fops and fortune 
hunting rakes to her shrine. ‘The 
rakes imagined that so much youth 
and innocence could never resist their 
refined arts; the beaux depended 
upon the striking charms of their 
powdered paper skulls. Had Fiavia 
been so disposed, here was an ample 
field bef6re her, in which she might 
have fully indulged the vanity of her 
age and sex, and coquetted away, at 
once, both her innocence and happi- 
ness. She, however, gave all these 
their answers as fast as they came, 
but with so much sweetness and sen- 
sibility, that she awed the rakes, and 
delighted the fools. 


fixst young Lovemore paid his ad- 
drjsses to her. This youth was of 
vdry different complexion from any 
of \her former humble servants; he 
loved her heartily for her beauty, but 
he jjoved her more for her good hu- | 
mor and good sense. He saw how 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


67 


and charms the attention of these, whom 
we are called to converse with in life.— 
Modesty keeps us from ‘committing 
many actions, which would end in mor- 
tification and disappointment. It guards 
us from uttering many ideas, which per- 
haps would not bear the examination of 
the wise and learned, and which they 
might call it imprudence or impudence 
for the young and inexperienced to 
assert. Without this most agreeable 
ornament .to add beauty to their beha- 
viour, youth are truly disgusting to 
their superiors or inferiors. Modesty 
is a noble and genuine quality, without 
which we cannot expect to be truly and 
sincerely respected. 

A whimsical writer has illustrated 
Christian Charity by the following fa- 
ble :—-A poor man fell down in an apo- 
plectic fit; a Churchman raised his head 
from the ground by lifting him under his 
arms, while a Presbyterian held his head 
and wipedhis face with a handkerchief; 
a Roman Catholic Lady took out her 
smelling bottle and assiduously applied 








conipletely happy the man must be 
who gained so rich a prize; and the 
bef#e thought of a possibility of los- 
*igz her, gave him more real uneasi- 
hi while it lasted, than it is in the 
power of beauty alone to create: She 
perceived his merit, and observed 
how respectfully he admired her. 
As it was contrary to the goodness of 
her heart to keep any one in a state 
of suspense, she was no sooner as- 
sured of the equity of his intentions, 
than she made him both easy and 
happy, by giving her hand where her 
heart dictated. Those maxims, which 
preserved her in her youth, continued } « 
and increased her happiness in an 
advanced age. 


darling of his heart; indeed, every 
one that knows her, admires her, and 
blessings. flow from every tongue on 
the head of the ‘Good, the benevolent 
Flavia. 
MODESTY BY A YOUNG LADY. 
True and unaffected Modesty is 








It courts the admi- 
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it to his nose; a Methodist ran for a 
doctor; a Quaker supported his poor 
wife, and a Baptist took care of the 
children! =— 

A number of gentlemen and ladies 
met to spend a social evening. Soon 
after, appleS, as is common at such 
times, were handed about. A gentle- 
man taking a seed of an apple, snapped 
it ata lady on the opposite side of the 
room, which the lady observing, re- 
turned another, and struck him on his 
forehead. The gentleman, somewhat 
mortified by missing his aim, asked her, 
‘‘ why dare vou contend with me?”— 

“ Because,” replied the lady, “ we are 
promised that the seed of the woman 
shall bruise the serpent’s head.” 


re 


At one of the mock Auctions, in. the 
Strand, a shrewd Irishman looked in 2a 
day or two since, and witnessing for some 


time their manceuvres he called to the 


man with the hammer, “ Pray Sir, may 
I bid what I please? “ Yes, Sir,” was 
the reply of the complaisant Auction- 
eer:— Why, then says Pat, “ I bid 








AN INVOCATION TO HEALTH. 

GO, angel Health, thy roses shed, 

Salubrious breathings o’er the bed, 
Where pallid droops my triend ; 

With thy gay teints relume his eye, 

And to the sufferer’s chastened sigh 
Thy panacea send. 

Hygea, with thy gen’rous gtow, * 

Quick through each puise returning flow, 
And chase the dire disease: 

If thou his languid form sustain, 

Prone at thy touch, subsiding pain 
Shall yield to baimy ease. 

But hold, my Muse, nor longer dare 

To breathe the sacred suppliant pray’r 
To names of fabled pow’r; 

But to the great existent God, 

Whose mercy tempers every rod 
Through each afflictive hour. 

To whom let ev’ry tear be giv’n, 

With humid eye imploring Heav’n, 
Orlando to restore ; 

So my impassion’d soul shall raise, 

And grateful sing a Saviour’s praise, 
Till fleeting life is o’er. 

And; then, eternal at thy throne, 

Thy wond’rous mercy still Pll own. 

TO MISS 

You tell me, Mary, I no more 
(As I have done) must call you mine ; 

** That all our hours of bliss are o’er,” 
And I alike no more am thine. 

Then, then, no more when evening’s shade 

Draws nigh, across the distant glade 

We’ll roam together, evening hail 

And breathe our vows upon the gale. 


That mind I thought a gentle mind, 
Has prov’d as boist’rous as the wind; 

That heart I thought a heart that loved, 
Alas! untrue, unkind, has proved. 

Then go, and to another give 

Your fickle heart, relentless fair; 

Though while in this sad world I live, 

My fate is anguish and despair! 








SOLDIER'S SONG. 

The heath this night must be my bed, 
The bracken® curtain for my head, 
My lullaby the warder’s tread, 

Far, far, from love and thee, Mary. 
To-morrow eve more, stilly laid, 
My vesper song, thy wail, sweet maid! 

It will not then wake me, Mary! 


I may not, dare not, fancy now, 
The grief that clouds thy lovely brow, 


®* Bracken—Fern. 
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I dare not think upon thy vow, 

And all it promised me, Mary. 
No fond regret must Norman know ; 
When bursts Clan-Alpine on the foe, 
His heart must be like bended bow, 

His foot like arrow free, Mary. 


A time will come with feeling fraught ! 
For if I fall in battle fought, 

Chy hapless lover's dying thought 
Shall be a thought on thee, Mary. 
And if returned from conquered foes, 
How blithely will the evening close, 

How sweet the linnet sing repose, 
To my young bride and me, Mary, 
SUNSET. 
See that resplendent orb of day 
Skirts yonder hills with deeper red; 
And, as his sinking beams decay, 


A still more lively brightness sheds, 


So may my life, in virtue past, 
Appear more pleasant at its close ; 
And I, with calmness, sink at last, 
To the sweet mansion of repose. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The reporter, of ‘* cases in the court 0 
Honour,” is requested to let his future re 
ports be as concise as possible; the same re 
mark is also applicable, to the pieces ‘0 
Education,” signed t. the first of which shal 
appear in our next.-Those, whose pieces are 
to be continued through a series of numbers 
are requested to send them early, in orde 
that they may*appear in regular succession 
as we find it necessary to have our matter ar 
ranged eight or ten days previous to publica 
tion —** A burlesque on the Pastoral,” wil 
be atiended to, but the lines *“* On Tobacco,’ 
by the same hand, being copied from an old 
but popular collection of * Gospel Sonnets,’ 
will, on that account be dispensed with. 
** Maria” by Albert will appear in course 
but his piece ** On Friendship,” we cannoj 
make out to read. A number of Anecdotes 
are come to hand, which we will generali 
insert.“ The bachelors wish,’’ has been 
often in print ; but its sentiments do not com- 
port with our plan,—‘‘ Sandy or the modern 
Gilderoy,” treats the most obnoxious vices 
and crimes, with too much levity: it 4s inad- 
missible. 





CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is Twelve and a half Cents pet 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 
dex, and list of subscribers will be given, 

. Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. 
Connie, jun. No. 22, Carter’s alley, opposite 
Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscriptions 
Communications will be thankfully received, 
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